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The Bitter Cry. |

Is it inevitable that sudden wealth
should bring about a moral break.
down? The recent examples of the
Pittsburg steel kings seems to point |
that way, The Corey divorce brings
out this bitter comment from the

iraieens NO, 18,180,

A uncle of the Steel Trust's head: |

e 4 " There was never occaslon for putting |
; e B such & young man at the head of the
g big combine. Ellis lost his head there |

\)' e and has wrought his own ruin, It was |

practically the same case with Charlie |
Schwab, The man who puts young men |
in such a1 position does an lrrep:rable\
damage, and this Is what Carnegie d!d. |

. It Is often urged that the moral consciousness, in order to be pre-
served needs to be exercised. Some one has said that the only true
repentance is not for evil done but for opportunities neglected—oppor-
tunities that were pleasurable rather than moral. It Is hard to behave.—
especially after a long period of enforcad goodness,

The man who had the terrapin appetite and the comed-beef salary is|
apt to expand if he gets the price,

The learned Prof, Brander Mathews of Columbia University, once
remarked that all the things he really liked were either “expensive, indi-
gestible or immoral.”

It is sad! s it so?

But really, Pittsburg—what is the matter with Pittsburg? i
Nature did much for her. Made her superb site at the head of mavi-
gation.  Trailed to her the mountain watercourses, Broke for her passes
eastward through the hills, Filled those hills with iron and coal,

Then man took a hand. The Governthent by tariff arranged that
all the rest of us should help Pittsburg with our money, Pillars of fire
by night and smoke by day rose to show where the gnomes of lamp
and pick and crucible make wealth for her. Consofidation tumns privi-
lege into magic “capital” and produces a group of suddén millionaires
that dwarf the dreary mining kings of the Rand,

What are they good for? Their young men give “beauty dinners”
for the contempt of cynical Paric, and their young women barter for the
worst specimens of foreign nohility, and their middle-aged folks grow
tired of the wives and husbands of their honest youth and poverty and"
plmge into all manner of folly,

Was it worth while for Nature and all the rest of us to do so much
for just such a Pittsburg?

A Noble Philanthropist.

Not until it had the confession from his own lips before the insur-
mnce investigating committee was the public aware of the great debt of
gratitude it owes Mr, Thomas F, Ryan, '

It was to prevent a panic that he bought the Equitable—to save in-
numerable rainy-day fomds and protect little household hoards which the
control of these millions of trust funds by hands less conservatize than
his would have endangered.

Others were ready for selfish considerations to relieve Mr, Hyde of
Ms stock at a price said to be higher than that Mr. Ryan paid for it. But
with a spirit of self-sacrifice which does him lasting honor he interfered
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Letters from the People y

Yesn, In 1880, Hewitt and George. some gosd teacher woman Who would
To the Diltor of The Brening World: make a friend end companton of them,
Did Theodore Roosevelt aver run for #ive up her whois thme ‘Au‘l ..r'.: vv.:x
Mayor of New York®? If sn, when? | command the giris' respect and
i : esterm. N A H P

Who were the other nominees?

N. M'ELHINNEY, | No.

v/ MAVE ALWAYS CONSIDERED
THAT IT IS NOT WHAT A MAN HAS
IN THIS WoRLD — BUT whAT HE DOES)

| think all men are muts |ike the A0g®
she wriles about? What (s a woman
anyhow? The Lord teok from Adam
one of his ribe (I think it was & "short
| rib™) and .made him a wife. Women,
oherefore, are a sort of modern inven-

Answers to Questi

Oons

friend. Do ps whe wishes every time,
and don’t be lal to drink by men who
would only laugh at yom when you
made a fool of yourseld; ee they d11 at
me J. B

More Abont the New York Men,

December 9,

1905,
NEW YORK THRO' FUNNY GLASSES
[ -
By 1. 8. COBB,
‘ OU awaken suddenly with the convietion that a 'coon-dog has treed a woolls
Y chuck In your largest jawstooth and {8 trying to dig him out by ¥
| roots, Bu Yoy BO Over on the avenue (o the dentists, clutching your resis
luton with both hands tightly to keep it from seeping between your fingers

The gentlemunly but slnewy operator in the front parlor of the establishmen

t Lrs. Urinn & Barrett wads your palpitating person into the red-plushel
|clutelies of a chalr, which Is devorated on one #ide with a lot of open plumbing -
and on the other with an ou'fit of small butchers' tools

The operator stretches your mouth until your face looks llke an open valise,
and, poisiug a crochet needle with a stinger on the end of it, abruptly plunges
It Into the cavity where the woodchuck lives. What you eay depends upob
whether you play prayer-meecting or poker as the one best het, 15

The operator says "Tut, tut!" admonishing you that It didn't hurt at ally.
waa only your Imaginatiod. You would suggest to him the adyieability of giving
your imagination ether, but he s busy calling to the operator at the next chair.
He s telling the other operator that here I8 one of the most attractive instances

'of an exposed, triple-ulceratad nerve he ever had the pleasure of finding, He
harpoons the nerve through the hepd with a nuwt plek and pulls It out of its tade
:abnut two Inches for the other ex‘xe‘rt ‘o see. The nerve wraps its legs around
| a snag and hangs on and he tries to beat Its braing out with a small hammes,

When you come out of the swoon you find the Inside of your face cluttered up
with props. The operator has hung a rubber drop-curtain across the proscenfuny
inrch to keep you from seelng what 18 golng on beMnd your own shenes, and ig
rigging the stage as an Interlor view of a surgieal ward. From this you may
gather that the tooth 18 about to be filled. He mixes several druge, all tasting
worse than each other, and applies the product lavishly. He puts his left thumby
inside as far as the wrist and starts to dispossess the nerve with a jig-saw rigged
on a turning lathe. You try ‘o call his attention to the fact that you fean
the brand of soap he washes his hands wid lsn't going to agree with you, but the
‘| remark s retarded by three fingers of a comparative stranger and It sounds like
the last pint of suds In a sink.

“Exactly™ says he, "Raminds me of a cute thing my sister's Nttle gifl sy
[last week. Or was ! the week before? Anyway she sald—don't keap jerking yous
head that way; It makes me forget—'Mamma,' she sald "'——

Recovering, you find excavating at a standstill, For the tooth has blown wp
with a loud ery. The operator has now deciled ft needed pulling tn the first
plads,  He s griaved that a tooth which seemed 8o open should have decetved
him,

Hoe uses gas plysrs and wire outters firat, but harvests only westtons of the
gum. So he takes a steol opener, and removes the remaining foundations fromy
the recent site, Incidentally bringing along all the nerve gangllons north of the
floating ribs. He then collasts stumpage and other fixed oharges and rings fou
an ambulance,

THE FUNNY PART.
Modern dentistry is acknowledged to be painless

b

Science Notes.

\RRIER plgeons released during the recent eclipse of the sun tn Burope

scomed much puzzied by the darkness. Some of them started off i the
G direction opposits from that In which their cote lay. When, however, the
elipse had nearly ceased other plgeons took the right direction at once. The
filght of several of the birds was most eccenirfe. They first ascended to &
groat helght and then descendad on the roofs, to mount agaln soon afterward,
deseribing huge ocurves in space, alternating with extraordinary sigzags and
dizzy olunges, ’

Camille Flammarion has bean making experfments in Pars to ses whether
the moon exerts any Influence upon the growth of plants, acoording to the
legend, says the Chimgo News He made d!fferent gets of plantings at dvies
which corresponded to the Alfferent phases of the moon, using peas, Dests,

rrots, potatoes, beans and many other vegetablas of the ondinary kinda,
The resul's were extremely variable and no fixed rule seemed to govern them.
The planis appeared at perlods which had no conneotion with the moon's
phases,

Hacause of the growing scarcity of timber matehes ars now being made of
paper, rolled spirally and dipped in wax or stearins, which prevents unrolling
vl glves rigtdity. The roll 18 cut Into lengths, which are then dipped in the
| phoaphorus eamposition. The matches are sald to burn wall

oo
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; Thumbnail Sketches.

—_————— e UBJPCT-—Czar Nicholas,
Favorite sport—-Digging bomb-proafs.
Favorite rask—8Inging lullabies,
Favorite book—"The Blmple Life"
Favorite author-Mra. Winslow
Favorite artist—Gen. Trepoft.
Favorite frult-The Eiberian orad
Favorite plant—The poppy
Favorite vahiole—~The sunmarine.
Favorite musical instrument—The baby rattle,
Pavorite character in history—The Artful Dodgen
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The HomesMade Bookcase.

Ho , OT can consiruct a cAse for your 8et O sets ""‘"‘v‘nﬂllm“h
to defeat their evil designs, ' o To the Bditor of The Bvening World: 07 910 apedk: one of the three great . .. ey of The Bvening World: hanks which should wot cost more | PY Stripe nalled on the A
\ ) PP VarGly Dasyatens, T Leation has been asked: Ty | MOATS of communioation—Telegraph, I deeply regret to be compelled to 4 at the most g ahelves 18 any CWG::"‘:
" estio ht W i e Yy t . = ) i
The tlnroughncss of Mr. Py:m § henevolcnce Is Mlmted by the | 1o me Baitor of The Bvening W s thore uq national . “llday in the United Telephone, '}‘eu-a-\:?;x};:;l. 411’;%:'04 {HAN, run down members of my own sex, but v _,_l',h:?, ’ ot possess much akill with be umed In the first pa!
fact that he chose to play the part of public benefactor alone, ‘He mag- .} o AHE | statest” and your answer KT 1 stk gopn ve. Bam wops |1 TSt speak abou New York men 1| T I8 00 ST g Ve | 08t 1€ ehe secmd 0 only ot ol
: ' ; v 4 ’ : ST NG What albout the Fourth of July? | ! ' ' S am & business man and come in contact |~ 5 0L o .is the size You wish— A
mnlmmmy refused to let Mr. Harriman in. He da:lmed the beb Of | daughter 1 very pathetio; shio sould Is that not ona? K G ;T\ fhe Biitor of The Evening World with all classes from the milllonalre ‘ :al m‘:“.! four ‘mn-“'os high and thinty- ng"v;#:k- :d%- mb;’hm
i } . but sh wld no PO “e > " N ! | may Ly hes ! :
“gertain policy-holders” who stood ready to share the burden, By his|™owson b tye @i, but she couid not 4 Dogs 1 am Interested fn “Country Bof"|i.'tno tegesr, I find New York men | [UACEE Lo Gve inches deop. dust, and may be ot allkoline or
s el Y e : s |give the right kind of {nstructim prob- Hushands an LAl whose friends call him mames for not . volent | urtesy and respeot |~ . \ coats of [ 4NY which s
own admission he “had no purpose of benefiting himself or his own in- ably, an the osdie Bhows that In foure|Te she Editar of The Evening World: drinking. Far bettes, “Country Bay,~ STeMIY deficient n’ cour u_I-:."-] . Beate| COVer these bands llt,: two pretty,
terests.” It was.only that he did not want to give the “others” a chince |teen years the girl has constantly been| [ mead In your paper an interview | to be called, “Milk Sop” than "Rum "x':::’,_:u,::‘,‘ “‘:'::’ s encugh to | PV ?‘,';“,’,],,‘t".“.,’,,’.,",‘:.‘.:;l, 18 exaotly m‘p:.n?m tmw-ﬂ
to use the policy-holders’ millions unscrupulously, growing worse. Government charge of about habes and dogs, by an estimable | Sop.” How do you expect to live up galn respact, much less the term “lady.”’ m‘»“‘ﬁ,h and the cthers can be easily | sense mumr* for it the u& :
lt was a supremc act of phil.mt]nw ,P‘..' a ulnm’ng dCCd in an 3m chdldren could never be as bad as these| lady, The article is fine, just my septi- | to your principles if you take to drink? 'f‘m majorily are worthy and so should | g 01 one boand for the top u'm h'llll)’l Mi?(.'ork n-nnﬂn,.lw?ymk o
i i i1 aciyv § : cases. There are thourands of boye and | ments, except the unnecessary rap at | You.ought to be thankful that you have |, o5 e"ioeto i "ot only in one ety | two upright for the sides cainpletes the | ably pa) o
here of chicanery, deceit and dishonesty, for which Mr. Ryan it ‘ v b it - T E ot s e RO O et (AL B | Qestgn i tye rough. LU always sug- | though not n Goish acd
f : ’ ) « 1) Mmerits girls ruined by thoughtless mothers.|the “men’ in {t, Why !8 the lady #o mother to advise you iIn the right put in every corner of the land, de s:»-‘. o ‘e thovghtinl to brace any | guality.
nfinite credit. Buch girls should be eent to live with | unkind to us poor fellows?® Does she!girscsion, Your mother 8 your best | WESTERN BUSINESS MAN gested o 1§
L — - i
¥ WONDERFVLLY SPIRITED AND INTERESTING. A LIVING ROMANCE OF WILD NATIVES AN NCES
A ’
. 0
¥ =0 A Tale of the Arizona Desert o 3 y ROZEr rococ
¢ /'\ ‘ .
“uy - i » :
(Cooyriate. 1908, vy Litte, Fuown & Coy Tn thore daye BaMhannon took .4 . o e &k R;.me h‘u%c?d‘r v i e el may be be for,
aasar, .| from Bryant, our nearest nelgubor - o “Will Ryan £
PBLS PRECDDIN OHA PTRRS 1eighbor, at or, your sum
uﬂ%&m. & $owbop, Meced Lan ;‘r“"’:"‘“m]""‘f'. was only one_day's rid ‘"ﬁ:\'}t—lbﬁl else knew, No, morcitully, the | sate?”’
e Lpumh " Wiaia Sulaiaas 5 | by koo il 1 atook e rebga e | o hmn | rschad o0 SRR | W 2o moman, sreapedes
Al ) { . up just in thmne, my
9., -0 :,"m‘? RIS P & Teich, T8 been t:{ fngru]mhh’red English bulls to im= ju?o train then, and walked up u»rou&h you can't point her ber ocoures,
s carry tim to Ma new ranch, | P 4 hirea a ol Then he bought %ouu. Balshannon Park to the house. Ho|(she'd mill mound
floly Crom_whare they fnd nalied fo e e tall rr:y ?3";?6:"4 x;‘dm;?’.u 8o 1 gm found his father 11l In bed; something | can't head her for ‘she'd
oor & letter algned 3O Ty & hy Y W 4] n n ttle son al \114

writer states tha! as Balol
from his home, s i
Balshannon

nhon once drove
n wil one day |
lus race the

cows and poniis—the range-riding, driv-
Ing and nold!n
branging and

g of elock;, the roping,
cutting out; how to judge
Krass, o find water, to trask, scout!
and get meat for the camp, The boss |
Wae too old and set In his ways to learn |
{w“ play, but Jlm had bls heart in the
DUEINcse from the first, growlng to
Cow-punching as though he wers

01.3 the range.
Jesides that, I had Lo learmn them both
natural cistory o‘ioun cowboys, the
h ts sarprising to st and
same prickiy. Helng thoroughired stock,
this Erdtish Jord and his son Aldn't nead
to é:“ on side or make themselves out
to be better than common folks ke ma
After the fNewt year, when hings were
Sottied dywn and e weathor oool, Lady
‘Il\ci.mnnon ammw W Holy Cross end
Mved In the Men court under the
palin trees = Was a or Invalid
Iw;'v, enjoying very bad hmm, spacially
\$ O we tmd visitors or wny noles In
the house, Bhe never could stand up
Stralght against the heat of the desert,
:’)n the range | wuy teacher to Jim;
;r’::.’ !:nmt":'tl\ouo‘.nmul lady mads the k!d

e school e ucat i

o098 that ¢he bufMings on the right ere | We used to ruce tm)a'kiafnln; ;;-x l-.\ :f-
W Into & number of Uttle housss | OUr sums and grenmar of an evening
# and thele familfes; m’!}uﬁ!:‘ll Wi the most willing, but the
‘:ﬂ" o e shebls sourt, o8 nd much the best brains, lie bLeat

me, anyways.
Sre the chapel and the dining- | Eomel!mes I gob restiess, sniffing up
and W the middle ~f s square

wind for trouble, riding arsund
18 & well Through the Alning- | DIENL becaise 1 was iwo
on the left one entears tle litele i

and wipe

CHAPTER III.

At Holy Cross Ranch.
DITOR'S NOTE:;
E The walls of Holy Cross rtee
stark from the top of a hMil on the
naked desert: and in gll the enormous
lenmth and breadth of this ol foriress
there is no door or window to Invi‘e at-
tagk. At each of the fouwr oormers
stands a bastion tower o commaend the
fanks, and in the north well low towers
defend the entrance, which 13 a temnel
through the bulldings bLarred by was
sive doors and commanded Ly loopholes
for rilemen. The house s bhuflt of sun-
dried bricks, the oel'ings of heavy beams

supporting & fist coof of sarth
A8 one enters the firet courtyard one
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and dull to nesd any sle

[ the bows wanted me in lns?}um'nr s, the
with #ts pool covered with water- | ledy needed mo for lessons and to do

and lotus plants and eur- (i Joe the Kid wecded me t play
ed by an arcede whioh s covered | ¥ an( "

f creeplng plants, ablags with flowers
‘The private rooms open upon this «
ter, , ooal and dark, forming a |
tlo 808 Wwithin the foriress w wnd
Such s ol Haclenda BSanta (i 2 a 1"

Jﬂr Balshenuon had bougis  haet Temlly
Benor Don Luls Barrios, | deg Wiie)

— ] ‘.l\ :
Pwom the beginning I saw no elgn Mexloan ¢
smelt no whift of danger o' thir of 4
phes or of Mr. Ryan, When Bal-
non ‘was able to tide I gove

13

he ki
» 1ean
when ] got
they &ll made
wd v mtay
R rew
you o1

whem

0 “"Patine
L L a
Stopping at
from a taste Into a
v know the strength
vou  tey o kil It
1o string round my hind
't broken yet
rade mae fores
owhoys and
Haly Crosa

N othe honge | was trented Hike a son,

him | ¥ my own q seryants and
‘s letter, watched him rcad

A I ‘? rséén, and my wages were pald to.m
' "!. but got nary word Lo
R y UMK vrand.  Some people with bad hearts
to ™ | reat such with dlgnined slence and
e MY, R potied on, and the v

3
wl t
H Ch

1% ]
it

1
ain

fan over his
mujor-domo U

Arter

yim. ‘N ponles untll thare were three hune
from the lctter, i il dred head marked witn my private

; P fu:x-! forked tongues have claimed that
S he, "vouldn't Wwe Y ginlo these horses over in Mexloo. I
to play fm no comment except remark

M WAS suraly | that y are liars, An a8 the

o

" ol

h him the lite of the |

“No, lady, this 1s a man's gimo. callad warl®

and sat nursing

'\ he heant
wrong with the -Res o

hostlle; so it's best to let her have
bim until nearly mldnl:h

i AL IHERAIC
' i ySs
¥, l“,‘”.’r/

! ".{,’lv ’
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head and run.

old man foll asleep. After thut he crept | ning ghe'll quit When she's tired
down very quletly to the dining-room. | 7 e g wm“u- ®
He found cheese and blscuits, and went all the Taots e & m-
off in search o& somo ale, When he | pho "on g 1 wanted .ns ot
:“t‘ml\‘o back he found Mr. Ryan in the the berd hn

ning-roam, adrist.

"'1':‘:« man was drenched to the skin, cn‘;‘n’m our ‘gm-m outfit firet
and scraiched from breaking through | tom Holy Cross
bedges, He sald that the police were "l’lg. acoumulate with )
@fter him with a warrant on the charge (’} the nearest ofty—-this
of attempted traln wrorkln". He swore | City—one hundred mdles w:
that he ;\iu Inﬂ;ﬁsnl atlh‘;lt ® hld‘mm.: el"(yi ::t. m wh; ":n.ndn" of &
o appe to shannon & b m
wrm,tp s described as a poloe conspl- [ With mines. Ryan too

racy. Rex told him that tha old man
was too 1l to be Alsturbed, that the
least shock might be fatal. ‘Surrender
to me,' sald Rex, ‘and |f the pollce have
been mmr of foul play I'll see that
you get full justice,’

YAt that moment they heard foot-
steps outside on the gravel and, peep-
ing through thoe windaw, Mr, Ryan
found that the police had surreunded
the bullding. o cha Rex with
setting a trap to catoh him; he yylnto,tl
a pll{ol in my husband's face. 'Don’t
fire!' sald Rex, ‘my father {s up-staire

ble, then a big hotel, while
In anines and helped poor
to find wealth, 8o Ryan
g\‘ t‘Vrk:hel. the lendhn,

k Chane
tall and held out.mm..n{:?
P

shy of
Balshannon, amd I took noties
after year that when my boss went to

Bome

business,
Ryan.

one was

the eity Mr. Ryan happened nn‘ a

umy'n

sald T, o sudden ‘
et " Dot relt T o e | forkot o go on crving, Houve mened
“Mr. Ryan fired, “How d hat, Billyp*
“The bullet grazed my husband's s °h€§'¢%ﬂﬁ« to

head and knocked him senseless. When
he rervnveredo\t’m fg;lmd mi‘w‘) Rymmhlt‘l
aped—nobody ows w, 0 goes to Grave Ot off &
sergeant of the Royal Irieh Constabul- |gwifs to Lordsbur '&":’ o
ary told him that the police were In | from thera to Grave Clty.”
hot pursuit, He heard shots fired In | “Messages to my husband.,™
he distance, and that made him| “And warnings zo Ryan]"
fright ned for b fa¥her. He rushed!. ghe was struck ellent.

out of the room and half wag up the | “Ypy'y

but It's only sixt
he mlrcud”mr;

yan untll he gets
on the range In Arizona | was space enough to handle eav«  “You dear boy' she lavghed; "I want |then; my son was born there. Nex stulrcase and found the old man lying E.. " e
When the kid was fourteen year | a md o wide outlook across the|to tell you a story. |used to get letters ‘from poor Lord Bale og "onye ghock had killei him.* oW can you say such 7
Ly AL AR R : snsert. I . are 4 lay Ao the |shannon, his father, who was all alone “TH7 0% fUaiid Ui T were the boss
old Ne quit working we with 1 | | dosert Phore we had le-down chalrs, It a clgarette, and lay down at the Ay, ;
went to college, Tilshannon missed Ll | pugs and ocushlons, and after dinner,|rugs at her feoty “I can bear it m\g}l." ;})v.m!'“:":"f;o“- t;"’d‘:)“gh“:m{’”’:‘:{"l 'g) #hoot up that Ryan man into mll
s o ottt 10 R T ARy W watening he subact, iha red off the Warm with he fam oS magistrate while the wrotohed peus- “.ifiii youve got to save my husband
Caan el (R she: Xoinase st dat i | WO St WEURE LIS SEUREN 24 “ : all ants had to be driven from thelr homes, belng & murderer.’
a bear hun', in the winter to stay with afrerglow, the rich of night come up inl ‘Did my husoind ever tell you about from g aerer. J :
friends, and’ the rast of the tme would | s ‘Yo bi ol lowly | & man named Ryan?' v His barns were burnt, twloe the houss ““up.., ", 1, “aln't .u&lh e for the .
. oo G iy e ™8 TOUA | e obae G e viaes whesting iovly) & 4 (5080 SM waa, o, 1 A, M catle 00 nerset g "B ciots up wieh Balabane ‘
- ' n k " iy | ! ) ' "
[ rockon the dosert alr mads Mm  ho®was at college, and the boss sway| “Wall, the Ryans were teoant farmers [WOre mutilated in_the -+ sl non's gun,
\ U v r h : i . » went out w!thout expeoting to he "0
life Jpecnuwe he drank more than | from home, tharo was only Lady Pl | lonlt‘hz Egﬁl\thannon Enﬁu-:: home 'l.n {4 g boehtlnd " hodn.pwlb"ne"ded‘";;":g““ulz:.n“ save my husband’
im_ plwying Cards, %o that he ‘ost | SADNON and me to share the long even. | Means ",,mf"mﬁ"r:n:'b.'ow " n;::m&‘i help, and at last my husband couldn't 't promise to shoot up this
) wney hu k& agninst the firo | INEM . my Misband Wwere Al ubr:ol togatne. bear It any longer. He sent in My &.. Balshannon's meat,
monte Ho let me in| . Bly," whe anid once, for she never | ol oy might have been friends to-day|PApers left the profession he loved, and '
4 ¢’ hin-Husiness. torsaind. ub Nl ;.1‘.)1‘-};.\? xrpe (] ‘!J!k:'yo, Billy, 8o you |, W o i he  ternble Land ue |Went back to Ireland WRS 80 8
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